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AN 
ADDRESS 
| To THE © 
GENTLEMEN REVIEWERS. 


| 43 * 
4 - — 


; Suppliant, the humbleſt that Cer woo'd the Nine, 


ubmiſſive bows down, at the foot of your ſhrine!  - 


ith a hand, that is half paralytic by fear, 

d an eye that's ſuffuſed in timidity's tear; 
xpeRting a cenſure, ſhe feels would be juſt, 
et placing ſome little reliance and truſt 2 


Vol. I. B 


F 
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On thoſe, who refine both their judgment and hearts, 
Buy perfeft acquaintance with all lib'ral art? 
Thus fearful, thus trembling, and fainting with fright, 
| I ſcarce know what file would be beſt to indie; 
But, Sirs, with permiſſion, I'll try if I'm able, 
Your wrath to avert by a tale, or a fable 
Time was, nn 
& Devoted their hours to improving their mind; 
„ And tho whois deftin'd by ustüss to ſhine 
& Above mediocrity's aun forward Ins 
„ Whole knowledge or judgment illumin'd their way 
Like rays, which deſcend from the orbit of day, 
In council reſolv'd to determine the fate 

4 Of all wit and learning that came in their ſtate. 
« The beaſts who had long been in habit of writing, 
e Whos pens had the happieſt knack at inditing, 


| 
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; As bo ur the len gus was in public recorded; 
« Proteſted, the meaſure they highly applauded— 
But thoſe who could boaſt of no brillianòe of mind, 
© Moſt heartily wiſh'd the ſociety blind? | 

For when they preſented their works for inſpection, 

© They knewall the faults would ſoon meet with detection. 
A ſpaniel, whom fortune unkindly had ſhorn 

: Of comforts, to which the poor thing had been bor 
* Not knowing what other employment to follow, ; 

+ Attempted to tread in the path of Apollo; 

+ But when he was told that her work muſt be ſeen, 
By ya, which were render'd remarkably keen, 

* So great was the terror ſhe felt at the news, 

* That her fears, it is thought, check'd the flights of her 
Muſe, — 


ght, 


. 
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« The critics appriz'd of the ſtate of her mind, 
« Humanely reſolv· d to be tender and kind; 

With paftial inſpection, they read o'er her lays, 
And ſent her a leaf, from their garland of bays.” 
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ON THE 
MORTIFICATIONS 


ARISING FROM 


A REVERSE OF FORTUNE. 


Hap Fortune on my youthful days, 
No ſmiling influence ſhed; 


Or had the luſtre of her rays, 
| Neer glitter d round my head! ; 


'Then had I ſcap'd the poignant inan, 

That agitates this breaſt; 

Then had this too proud feeling heart 
lions poverty bes tea! 
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Then had this independent mind, 
With ſupple notions fraught, 


| Been taught to bend to every wind 
With e thought. 


But gilded ſkies o'erſpread the ſcene, 
And flow'rs beſtrew'd the glade ; 
And ev'ry path was deck'd with green, 


O'er which my footſteps ſtray'd ! 


Thoſe pleaſures which the heart ne'er knew, 
Excite no painful ſigh ; 
But thoſe we once have grafþ'd, we view 
Still with a longing eye! 
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Of pleaſures that are fled ; 
Make the dark clouds which ſhade the ſkies, 
Hang darker o'er the head ! 


— — 


o _ R = = 
— — 
— — 
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$I", a 
BIRTHDAY 
oF 


Mags, H 


Dec. 19. 


Wiz virnal beauties firſt unite, 


And blooming proſpetts glad our fight, 


We hail returning May; 
Though fableſt of the monthly train, 


May vernal ſuns illume the plain 


On Charlotte's natal day! 
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May heart-felt pleaſures round her wait, 

And may it be her annual fate 
8 | 

The guileleſs manſion of her breaſt, 
Her pleaſures to deſtroy ! 


Thot tender joys to me unknown, 
Illuminate ber way 3 

And'may ſhe ne'er that light reſign, 

May Hymen's torch effulgent ſhine 

With an increaſing ray! 
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EW OC net ZY 3% TIS 1 


ON THE 


RECOVERY 


OF A 


- : 


YOUNG LADY, 


OF SEVEN YEARS OP AGE, 


FROM A 


DANGEROUS INDISPOSITION. 


Wart the blofoiis of fpring with delight ue 


firſt trace, 

New beauties appear in each flow'r ; 
And when the ſun's luſtres again ſhew their face, 
Diſperſing a vapour or ſhower, 


at we 


e, 
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We hail their return, with a pleaſure more ſwect, 
Than if we had ne'er-known the ſky 

Oferſpread by a cloud, that had darken'd-our ſeat, 
By the deep ſable hue of its die ! 


Now health is returning to Fanny's lov'd face, 
And roks ber checks overſpread ; 

We think its return adds a more lively grace, 
Thin if they had never once fled ! 


—_ 


1 


May the roſeate hue her young check long adorn, 
May pleaſure a garland now bring, 

Of flow'rs that are blooming—unmix'd by the thorn, 
To adorn her fair ſunſhine of ſpring ! 


. 
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And when to the ſummer of life ſhe attains, 
May the dew then deſcend to their ſtalk ; 

And cheriſh'the flow'rs that bedeck the ſoft plains, 
Oer which ſhe is deſtin'd to walk! 
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MORNING. 


A PASTORAL. 


BuxsrinG through its fable cov ring, 
Mom enlivens all the ky, 

Glowing beauties-round it hov'ring, 
Prove Aurora's Charice nigh. 


'  Perch'd yon an Attic ſpray, 
Chanticleer now ſounds his horn; 
Herald of the blaze of day, 

| Uſher'd by the bluſh of morn. 
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O'er the heath the ſhepherds ſtray, 
Anxious to unpen their fold ; 

When the eaſtern god of day 
Tips the diſtant hills with gold. 


o 
— — — 
— — — — - - 
» 
UCC CEE ——re TY Tr ſﬀ[ 
= 


View the ploughman, how he meaſures 


O'er the glebe an even pace, 
Whiſlling, as thie ſed h&treafures, = 
To ſuſtain the human race: 


Brooding o'er the heart-felt pleaſure,” | 
That attends his humble lot ; 

Feeling that his greateſt treaſure” * 
Centres in his little cot! 


— — — — —— 
— — — = 
- eta * 
F< hy 


— — - — — 
A — — 
BC — — — —— 
" 4 


, 


4 
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Oer the verdant meadow ſkipping, 
Check all fluſh'd with-roſeate glow, 

See the joyous milkmaid tyipping, © | 
Undiſturb'd by care and woe. 


While the milkmaid's ruddy hands 
Amply fill the froſted, pail. 


ww 


ene 

Wudles through the paſling gale; 

Whilſt the ring-dove's FRET ſigh 
Tells its mate a tender tale. 


13 
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16 


Now the flow'rs freſh ſweets exhaling, 


Nurtur'd by the dew of morn, 
See the active bee regaling, 


Breakfaſts on the bloſſom'd thorn. 


View the diſtant proſpect glowing, 


With the ſun's tranſcendant ray ; 
Life and health at once beſtowing, 
Every ne returning day! 
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STRETCH -D beneath the oakeri ſhade, * 
See the love- ick ſhepherd l; © 
Diſtant from the op'ning glade, | | 
That admits the folar ray. 


893 


Near yon pure tranſlucent rill, 
Hear the ſportive lambkins bleat ; 
Or reclining on a hill 
Panting with the fervid heat. 


OL, L QC 
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Now the fun with radiant pow'r, 
Sheds his glowing beams of light; 

Whilſt the thirſty languid flow'r 
Droops until the dew of night. 


Not a zephyr's gentle breeze, 
Whilpers through the ſloping vale 3. 
Not a motion ſhakes the trees, 
Wafted from a weſtern. gale. 


The cattle from the noontide blaze, 
In the lake or nat'ral bower 
Seek relief, while Sol's bright rays 
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No the birds to diſtant groves, 
Perch'd upon a pendant ſpray, 

Warble forth their tender loves, 
Shaded from the glare of day. 
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EVENING. 


A PASTORAL. 


F 
© 
E 
- 
I 
> 
© 
2 


* 


Sweetly warbles o'er the glade ; 
And the ſun's refulgent light 


Sinks beneath the evening ſhade, 
Still the diſtant ſcene is glowing, 


Gilded is the weſtern dale ; 
Now mild Zephyr gently blowing, 


Wafts us a refreſhing gale. 
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Now the flow'r-enamel'd bed 
n o/ 
And the lily rears its head.. 
Water'd by the falling de. 


At the foot of yonder hill, 
Colin's whited-cottage pecpsss 0 
And a oft pellucid rill - oo 1 
At its margin gently creeps. 4 0 fi 


n 


Crateful mer schie Binn 7 
View his ruddy children racing, | 


. 


bo 4 
4 
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Seated in the verdant bow'r, 

Now the ſhepherd owns his love ; 
Vows that Cupid's mighty pow'r 
Shall ſurpaſs the conſtant dove! 


ae is the villogr maiden, 
Dancing on the well-trod lawn ; 

Whilſt for her the fwain is lden 
With the bloſſom of the thorn. 


"4 


Breaking over yonder tower, 
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Now the traveller benighted : 
Hails the luſtre of it's light, 

When no longer he's affrighted 

By the fable ſhade of night. 
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LINES 
ADDRESSED ro 


MISS T 


Wurm Cynthis's creſted form difplay's 
Her kind effulgent light, 
And filver luſtres thro? the glade = 
Had beam'd upon the nicht! 
EE * 
When fragrant odours fill'd each breeze 
umme 
Aud when the warblers of the trees 
Sang forth their evening ſong ! 
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Then as the beauteous ſcene I view'd, 
A gentle calmneſs. ſtole, 


The rougher paſſions'were ſubdu'd.. 
That agitate the/ſoul 1 -  - 


Content, the offipring of the ſky, 

Her kindeff influence. dk 
And gratitude illum'd my eye, 

For bleſſings on my head! | 


Thin ant rakous bones I traced 
Benevolently given, . 

| My grateful heart thy friendſhip placed 

One of the firſt from heav'a ! 


"IJ 
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For when «MiRtion's iron pow'r 
Aſſails the troubled breaſt, 
Friendſhip can gild the fable hour, 
And ſooth the cares to reſt! _ 


And when my bark ſhall roughly fail 
Upon the water's force, 
Shall fweetly ſmooth its courſe, 
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LINES. 
WRITTEN 


TO A FRIEND, 


UPON HER REFUSING TO VISIT THE COUNTRY, 


UNTIL SPRING WAS FARTHER ADVANCED, 


No uinets penfris mood-I-pine, 
Tho! Charlotte has refus'd to dine, 
And grace her vacant ſeat ; 
Can ſhe prefer the buſy throng, 
The feſtive dance, the jocund ſong, 
To friendſhip's calm retreat ? 
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When genial ſuns ſhall gild the ſcene, 
And vernal beauties deck the green, 
She tells me ſhe'll retire ; 


Tho? winter's traces fill appear, 
Ve make it fummer all the bs a 
% | Around a cheerful fire 


To me all ſeaſons bring delight; 
I Charlone's preſence glads my fight, - | 
I feel myGlf moſt bleſt : 
Not Afric's ſun, or Alpine now. 
Could leſſen or increaſe the glow -_ 
Of friendſhip in my breaſt. 
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p ax" * . 


THE 


'WINTER's WALK. 


' By Dx. JOHNSON. 


Brnhol p, my fair, where'er we rove, 
| What dreary proſpefts round us riſe ; 
The naked hill, the leaſleſs grove, 

The hoary ground, the frowning ſkies ! 


Not only es walked plain 
Stern Winter is thy force confeſt, 
I feel thy power uſurp my breaſt ! 


0 


Enliv'ning hope and fond deſire 
Reſign the heart to ſpleen and care; 
And rapture ſaddens to deſpair ! 


In groundlefs hope and cauſeleſi fear, 
The flave of funſhine and of gloom ! 


Tir d with vain joys and falſe alarms, 
With mental and corporeal ſtrife, 

Snatch me, my Stella, to thy arms, 
And ſcreen me from the ills of life ! 
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| THE 
SPRING WALK. 


IN IMITATION OF Dz. JOHNSON, 


SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN BY $—— D—— E8Q, 


AND ADDRESSED TO MISS SELINA Tommwmnms 


Brno, Selina, as we ſtray, 
Enliv'ning proſpetts glad our eyes; 
The verdant lawn, the blooming May, 


And as the vernal ſcene I trace, 
A ſemblance to-thy form. 1 find, 


* 


The blooming beauties of thy face, 
Illumin'd by thy cultur'd mind! 
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| Let ſmiling hope poſſeſs thy breaſt, 
And fable ſpleen ſhall ne'er moleſt, 
Nor care corrode thy peaceful hours ! 
| IN | 
| And as I view the changing year, | 71 
IF 1 


Its revolution aptly proves, 


That blooming hope and blaſted fear 
By turns impreſs the heart that loves ! 0 


_ 


And vexnal pleaſures fill my breaſt, | | 
Say, will Selina bleſs theſe arms, m 


| 
; : 

No nature's deck'd in all her charms, © 
| 

| 
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A rokric kris TEE 
; To 
IN dy To ONE, WHEREIN HE STATED Tur LITTLE 


PROBABILITY THERE WAS OF HIS FORMING A MATRI- 


MONIAL ENOAGEMENT),-AS HE SCREWED UP THE LADIES, 


WITH WHOM HE THEN ASSOCIATED, TO TWO OF THE 
ö | \ wer 7% 1 
AUTHOREsSS'S FRIENDS, WHOM HE THOUGHT MODELS 


OF PERFECTION, | 7 — 


A wie. dear Sir, ſhould never be 

From every imperfeRtion free 

So try and grow a little wiſer, - 

There never was but one Eliza, 

Nor eder expect at % to find, 

ils form, and polifird-mind 7; en nt) 


Vo L. I. ; D 


a 
, 
4 
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As well might you expett a rill, 

Should nimbly-mount/a neighb'ring hill; 
And when the rill had gain'd the mount, 
Become at once a playful fount. 
Therefore, my friend, diſcard the ſcrew, 
| hl n n hae 
" Beſides if you ſhould wed perfeZtion, 
| Vier fouls could er eſcape detetiion ; 
Yet Howard, I muſt now ſpeak true, 
And fay I think them very few. 

But was I once to name the clan 

Of that ſame creature, call'd a man; 
Why then I might be led to daſh, 

And give the tribe a little laſh ; 

For they, in truth, delight to vex 
Our unprovoking, gentle fex ; 
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But moſt, when they've ſecured a wit, 

They then become the plague of life 

And ſhould the lady not inherit 

Some portion of (tae female nie, 

Alas! ſhe'll then be kept ſo humble, 

' She'll never dare at ſpouſe to grumble. 

The ſubject which is on the table, 

Reminds me of a canine fable; 

And as I have not now a better, 
. 

60 ＋— wholsi name ww Mlizale, 
e Was wedded 16-4 patient Grizzle 3 

© In conſtant pleaſure he would ram, 

« Whilſt his poor wife was left at home. 

Wich marrow bones ſhe'd deck the board, 
© In hopes to pleaſe her ſurly lord; 
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| 
But when he came, with ſavage air 
| « He'd treat his ever gentle fair ; 
5 
The wagging tait expreſs his glee, 
« As he approackd—but always growling, | 
« Or making ſuch a diſmal howling, 
« As fill d her with a thouſand fears, 
| 


— ——— __— — - — 


« A friend whom Placid had not ſeen, 
Since ſhe à welded dame had been ; 2 
n Reſolv'd to tramp. it o'er the plain, 

% And ſee her once lov'd friend again. 


— — — ᷑́ ̃ - — 
_ 


« This friend; if fame's report is true, 

6 Was what the world would call a rem. 5 
« And who ſhall paint her great ſurprize, 

« When Placid's figure met her eyes! | 


* 
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& My dear ! faid ſhe, you're grown ſo thin, 

| 5 merey bene and thin ! 
« Your eyes which formerly were bright, 
No longer ſhed a radiant light! 
« Why droops my lovely Placid's head 7 
& What ! are your ſpirits alſo fled ? 
The cauſe of what I view confeſs ? 
And let me ſhare my friend's diſtreſs ! 
© Poor Placid heav'd mournful ſigh, 

And lifted up her languid eye; 

Then told the ſorrows of her life, 

1 Nen the firlt day ſhe was u Wife. 

« The tale had ſcarcely gain'd its end, 

When thus replied the angry friend; 

% Oh! had I but the monſter here, 

* I'vow I'd lay his cranium bare! 


93 
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« Oh! that you never had been married, 
But in a maiden ſtate had farried ! 
Vet, if to council you'll attend, 
% Your troubles, Placid, all will end. 
« Next tim:this Minido aukes a growling, 
© Do you ſet up a louder howling ; 
And ſhould he dare to deal out blows, 
| 4 Return the cuffs upon his noſe ; 
| & And I'll be bound your future life 
« Will be devoid of rage and rife. 
„ Placid approv'd the new expedient, 
« And promis d to be quite obedient ; 
| « But Juno ſcarcely was departed, . 
| « Euer Placid was again faint-hearted ; 
j | * Her courage by exertion rallied, 
| | „ When home the grumbling hero glied; 
| 
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« Found fault-with all his mate had done, 
. And at her head diſcharg'd'a bone, 

Then gave her an enormous gripe, 

& Which fhe return'd upon his piße. 

The gripe he fancied big with death, 

And gaſping to regain his breath, 

4 Tried to diſguiſe his great ſurprize, 

and check wig tema which fill'd his eyes; 
* Then turning to his angry queen, 

« Apologized for all his ſpleen. 

Void he would never more be ſnarling, 
&* And henceforth ſhe ſhould be his darling !— 
« His promiſe Mizzle firmly kept, 

% And Placid neither ſigh'd or wept.” 

But now, my friend, pray don't ſuppole, 
Link you'll af like farting bannt 


| 
| 
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Nor yet believe my fable teaches, 
That ladies can become the breeches : 
Yet ſhould the men prove very acid, 
I'd have the women copy Placid. 
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THE 


WREATH- OF FRIENDSHIP, - 


A ADDRESSED 
TO, MISS T— 
WITH SOME ARTIFICIAL FLOWERS. 
/ | 
"THO! bon winter's frigid pow'r 
Has chang'd the verdant green; | 
Tho' lifeleks is the bluſhing flow'r 
That late bedeck'd the green ! 


Yet theſe, Eliza, long ſhall bloom, 
And brave the pow'r of time, A 


- Like friendſhip that outlives the tomb, 
And thrives in ev'ry clime ! [ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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And may this wreath poſſeſs the art, 
Our friendſhip to entwine ; | 


And bloſſom in Eliza's heart, 
As it hath flower'd in mine! 


— 
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LINES 
ADDRESSED 


TO'A FRIEND, 


wHO HAD SATRET | RECEIVED AN ADDITION TO HER 


FORTUNE, FROM HER HUSBAND HAVING TAKEN A 

FRENCH BAST-INDIAMAN. 

Acai, dear- Charlotte, now I find 

That vacuum you till leave behind, 
Once more poſſeſs my breaſt ; 

Yet would you but return again, 

Soft pleaſure ſhould ſucceed the pain, 
And I feel truly bleſt ! 
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But to employ the vacant time, 

Pl offer you in undreſt rhyme, 
My warm congratulations 

Tho! tedious is a tale told o'er, 


May you derive from India's tore, 


A thouſand fiveet ſenſations! 


The pomp, and pageantry, and ſtate, | 
That occupy the little great, 

Thy mind will ne'er purſue ; 
'Tis not the glare of outward art, 
Can gratify thy gen'rous heart, 

Or give delight to you! | 


— 
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Whatever pleaſures thine may be, 
Mayſt thou enjoy them with a glee, 


Of pure unmix'd delight ; þ 
And when at ſome far diſtant day, * f 
Een life itſelf muſt fade away, | 4 

Still be the proſpeRt bright! w__ 

7 ; | 
| ö 
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LINES 


ADDRESSED 


ESQ. 


UPON HIS ENQUIRING WHY THE LADIES WERE NEVER 


ADORNED WITH A WREATH OF LAUREL, 


You aſk me the reaſon, why ladies ne'er wear, 


Tl nal of le entivinit round their hair? WY 8 
To make this odd dane perfectly plain, 72 
[| The fiery of Diphne 1 beg to explain. EX 
Apollo one day was moſt ſtrongly inclined, 7 
« Fair Daphne in wedlode's foft feitirs to bind; SY 

« And pleaded his paſſion in lover-like ſtrain, CY 

« F 


« But Daphne was cruel, and fled o'er the plain! 
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Yet, grievous to tell, his legs were the longer, 


ſtronger ; 
Poor Daphne beheld him quite cloſe to her heels, 
6 er the influntly feels ; 
« $o great her diſlike to becoming his wife, 
® That ſhe pray'd to the Gods for an end to her life ! 
« The Gods, you muſt know, make all ladies their care, 
* And ſo they attended to poor Daphne's pray'r, - 


« But thought it was pity to cut off her days, 

© And & they converted the nymph. into bays, 

« And Apollo was truck with the greateſt amaze! 

* In ſhort had his temper been tin&tur'd with ſorrel, 

« He'd have been in a rage when he lock d at the laurel, 
But no ſuch a churl, I aſſure you, was he, 

For he ſhew'd a moſt tender regard for the tree : 


A 


” 
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Vet when he reflected, he could not but vex, 


At being out witted by one of our ex, | 
And determin'd to puniſh the reſt of the fair, 


« By decrecing that ladies no laurel ſhould wear. 


V. 


* 
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And critics to a candle-mnuff — | i 
Hold! ſaid a critic vaſſing by, | 
With ſcrutiny in either eye! 

Not to a ſnuff were we cer liken'd, 

— But to the ſnuffers newly brightenꝰd.— 
To make the ſimile appear | 
To ev'ry comprehenſion clear ; | 1 

Vor, I. E A | 
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Should candles into poets turn, 
Their rays would peer effulgent burn 
Unlek the ſnuffers lent their art, 
To amputate the uſeleſs part : | 
For poets are ſo fond of writing, 2 * 
They never think that whilſt inditing, 


Alas! they often ſtand in need 
Of being told they ought to read. 


— — cu, 
_ _ — 1 
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, | | | ADDRESSED TO 
+ 1 4 4 | . 


UPON HER HAVING OBSERVED THAT THE EVENTS OF LIFE 


went covannted bt IA. 
ES +7 


4 
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Euza, ſince you make it clear, 
That Fate direfts our actions here ; 
nns 
Without the pow'r to wound my heart. 
As Fate ordains that I indite, 

It matters not the ſenſe I write ; 

And if at each concluding line, 

No one corrett idea ſhine, 
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Why then the world may haply ſay, 
How came the blockhead e'er to ſtray 
So much beyond the beaten way ? 


—— — — 


But ſhould you fuch a queſtion hear, 
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At once repel the q erithe's ſpear, 
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And from my ſhoulders take a weight, 


By laying all the fault on Fate. 
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A POETIC EPISTLE;, 

SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN BY 

MISS Em 
ro 
CABTAIN Boo 
UPON AN ADDITION TO, KER SISTER'S FORTUNE. 
12 2 
STRANGE things, my dear captain, have I to relate, | | ; 


We all of us now are become folks of tate! F 
No more ſhall we deign to make uſe of our pattens, E 
But ride in our coach! all deck'd out in ſattins! 
You'd ſcarcely believe, could I poſlibly tell, 

All the raps at the door, and the rings at the bell! 
And what all the people expected to ſee, 

Has often aſtoniſh'd Maria and we! 


* 
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At length I found out, that they came to behold 
A novel effe& from the touch of pure gold; 
And I firmly believe was this ſiſter of mine 

As rich as a nabob, ſhe'd never play fine / 

I vow and proteſt, it quite calls forth my ſpleen, 
To ſee her put on juſt as humble a mien, 

As if on a plain far remote ſhe'd been bred, 

And never been tutor'd to hold up her head. 

My friend Lady G to my fiſter declares, 
That riches ſhould always be follow'd by airs ; 
But Madam's as firm in her old faſhion'd notion, 
As a rock which is fix'd in the midſt of the ocean. 
But as I've been told you are grown a fine man, 
And have liv'd with a lord in his family clan; 


Would you come to town, and aſſiſt me in preaching, 
I think we might then gain ſome credit by teaching ; 
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For when preaching and practice together combine, 
Our pupil might ſurely be taught to play fine. 

And Maria defires in her name I will ſay 

She wiſhes you'd come, and partake a ſoupẽ, 

On the ſixth of next month, when we mean to be gay. 
Poor ® Cymon, I fear, would be ſadly offended, 

If he was left out; as his manners are mended; 
The poliſh of camps has, I hope, and I truſt, | 
On people who vie with the bef of fine folks. 


My Lady Pentweezle, our circle now graces, 
Bedeck'd out in faſhion exported from braces; 

The Ducheſs of Daſh, and the Counteſs of Crambo, 
With peers of the realm, and my Lady Fandanga. 


A jocoſe name for the captain's brother, who was a 
chaplain in the army. | | 
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But as I noi feel quite a wonderful paſſion, 
Io bring all my friends in the circle of faſhion, 
Tell Cymon, if he has a wiſh for the town, 

1 think I'can manage to make him go down; 
ne ſtate, 
To fit at che table of thoſe who are great, 

If once he can put on a ſanctified face, 

Well make him our chaplain, and let him ſay grace; 
In ſhort, my dear captain, I'd much more to tell, 


VPC 


But the poſtman is rattling that ſummons, his bell. 
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Ms. H | 
$ 
UPON DISCOVERING THAT SHE WAS FIVE YEARS YOUNGER ! 
THAN 211 HAD FANCIED HERSELF, | \ 


* 


Tins, deareſt, mother, many fay, 2 } 
With fleeteſt ſteps purſues his way, 

O'er meadow, vale, and hill ; 
But you declare tis not the caſe, | 1 


8 — 2h. 


For time no more can run a race, | 2 


But, like the ſun, ſtands ſtill! 
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That time has got a leaden heel, 
Which keeps him in a pound ; 


| That time and age both lag behind, ou - 
And neither have gain d ground. 


* 
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A YOUNG LADY, 
WHO PAINTED BEAUTIFULLY, 


BUT APPEARED RATHER VAIN OF THE ART, 
[ | | 


Par % Lutinlsy which I tres; 
Will bear a claſe inſpection, 


For art to nature gives a grace, 
And calls the work Perfektion! 


Tho' much as I admire thy art, 
I'm rather vex'd to ſpy, 


A. felf-applauſe expand thy heart, 
And animate thy eye ! 
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Remember, Ovid tells of old, 
A lady * was ſo callous, 

As by perfeRtion to grow bold, 

And think ſhe outdid Pallas. 


In ſhort the goddels hi defed, 
To weave a web beſide her; 
Minerva, in a'rage/replied, | n BH | 
| Henceforth, become a ſpider, - 


You oft declare, I love to preach, - - 
And at my preaching grumble ; 

And now I mean my tale ſhould teach : 
Lucinda to be humble. 


* Arachne, © 
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HO U dear teſemblance of the face I love, | 
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I view thee often. in the penſive hour; 43 
For peace is emblem'd by the laurel'd dove, 
And thou-remind'& me of tnt gentle pow'r 1,7 
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Well may I trace her in that placid mile... 
That kindly: beams afleRtion's ſofteſtart 3 4 | 

mes the fork» brett unainged by de 
Aud chats her menton in that gua/roys heath} 
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Did I poſſeſs Lavater's matchleſs ſkill, 

My pen with glowing energy would write ; 
This feature ſhould;expreſs diſguſt at ill, 

And truth and honor ſhould in that unite ! 
Then ſhould I fee pure Friendſhip's gentle pow'r 
Extract the arrow from the barbed part; 
There ſhoald-it gild aMiRion's fable hour, 
And ſooth the ſorrows of a wounded heart! 


There ſhould 1-ſee ſoft Charity's bleſt mien, 


With dew-drop falling from her azure eye ; 
There ſhould I view her with a form ſerene, 
As the mild colours'of an evening ſky ! 
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A POETIC LETTER © 
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; ' ON HER BIRTH-Day, © | 
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1 111 | fe , * | , - ö 
Exxz A. I hear in theſe high-poliſh'd times, | 
Ve | 
The people all ſcribble their wiſhes in rhymes; | 
And though I've but little pretence to the art, | 
4 


I'll endeavour to offer this wiſh-of my heart: | | 
* alas | my dear friend, e 
Was ever the produce of this hum-drum brain; | 
"And the roger the with on a fubjett to thine, 
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The greater the chance that there's not a good line: [1 
| 
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And I'm ſadly afraid I ſhall feel like the Man *, 


| Who was i d by bis friend to enliven a clan, A te 
By a lly of wit—or an elegant fe 
Yet when the wit came, alas! he ne'er ſpoke, A1 
Tho“ language, Eliza, but faintly can ſay, Mz 
The tender ſenſation I fel on this dy | a 
Ye ill would I wiſh/on this morning to fend M 
Some proof of affeftion to greet my lov'd friend. A 


May the ſunſhine of hoy, long illumine thy'breaſt, 
And the faireſt of viſions attend on thy reſt; 


May the daughter of Pzon+, withiveſt of light blue, 
Long mantle thy check with a roſeate hue, 


(119%) 2.8: 3 #U AM 119 11 TEL il | had * 
* Alluding' to a Papa in the Rambler, deſcribing the embar- 
raſſment of # man of abilities, who knowing himſelf invited to 
be of a party for the purpoſe of enlivening them by his flaſhes 
of wit, felt ſo fearful' of making one dull obſervation, that 
he pes unable to entertain them with one that was bright. 


+ Hygeia, the goddeſs of health. 
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May the Goddeſs of Friendſhip for ever impart 
A tender ſenfation-of bliſs to thy. heart; 

And her altar freſh blooming, unfading diſcloſe 
A fragrance more fiveet than the breath of the roſe. 
May the wheel of Dame Fortune effulgent long ſhine, 
And the brighteſt of proſpefts, Eliza, be thine ! 
May Hope chuſe her manſion within thy lov'd breaſt, 
And fixing her anchor, ſink hweetly to reſt. 
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ho LN Nies 


SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN BY 


ON THE BACK OF A CASE WHICH CONTAINED HEE 


- 
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FAVORITE PARROT. 


AH! crud tyrant ! has thy art 


For ever cloſed thoſe eyes in death ; 
And has thy pond'rous iron dart 
Deprived my lovely Poll of breath ! 


If beauty had the pow'r to fave 
A victim from thy cruel rage; 
My Poll had now eſcap'd the grave, 
And ſtill had chatter'd-in her cage ! 
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And when I view the feather'd throng, 

To thy lov'd mem'ry I'll be true: 
1 85 gayeſt plume, the ſoſteſt ſong, 

Shall ever yield the palm to you! 
No other fav'rite ſhall ſupply 

The vacant corner of my breaſt ; 
manner, or 
Wr mee 
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act 14089. :\ = ot" PAR 
0. Comm. 
UPON HER REQUESTING 


A PROMISE OF', UNCEASING, REGARD, 


You aſk me, Lodik, a promiſe to give, * 
To love you with 2 is I live; 
You draw my affection with magnetic art, 

And fo you may feel quite ſecure of my heart. 
I love you, Louiſa, becauſe I can find 

That Nature has laviſh'd her en on your mind ; 
I love you, becauſe I'm convinc'd that your breaſt 
Partakes in the pangs of all, creatures diſtreſt ; 
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That Charity there has long taken its feat, 

And Pity's ſoft image has found a retreat; 

That Truth and Good Humour within it reſide, 
And all its ſenſations have ſome noble guide. 


| 
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2 —P———, Eg. 


| a 
UPON HIS DECLAKING HE SHOULD BE FEARFUL or 


CONTINUING A CORRESPONDENCE WITH A LADY 


WHO HAD MOUNTED PEGASUS. 


| IF you, my dear brother, ſhould writing refuſe, 
No longer-I'd pay humble court to the Muſe ; 
No more would I ſigh for a garland of bays, 
To bind round the ſubjects I form into lays. 
I've read, that this poor barren climate ne'er bears, 


But two ſprigs of laurel in twice fifty years; 
And alas ! I've no hope that Apollo's famed tree 
Will adorn ſuch a bit of a poet as me; 
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Beſides, tho I ſometimes on Pegaſus rode, 

Lnever yet reach d the Nine Muſes abode: 

For when I arrived at the foot of the hill : 

My horſe at that inſtant ſtood perfectly ſtill. 

But as I had heard that the famed Grecian ſpring, 

Firſt roſe from a ſtroke of Old Peg on the mountain, 

Which open'd a paſſage, and out ſprang the fountain, 

I tried to provoke him to kick on the ground, 

But alas! iy deat: brother, no fountain I found ! 
Vou doubtleſs will aſk then, why I ſhould expoſe 

My Muſs to the critical eye of my fors? 

But Wiſdom itſelf no cauſe has aſſign'd 

For'the blindneſs of man to the pow'rs of his mind, 

Swift tells us that beaſts have a greater pretence 

5 T6 jadginent than man, and give more proofs of ſenſe; 
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And illuſtrates the fact, by obſerving the bear 
Ne'er attempted a flight through the regions of air. 
But I need not obſerve, that the famed Iriſh Dean 
Evinced in his Poems, a ſpice of the ſpleen; 
He declares that no poet muſt e er hope to find 
A brother in rhyme, with an eye that is blind. 
Jo prove that his Deanſhip is ſubject to railing, 
Le juſt read a poet devoid of this failing; 
For Cooper, when ſtriking Apollo's loft lyre, 
Combines human kindneſs with poetic fire; 
He declares that the man, who makes ſatire his aim, 
Should feel its efleft, by receiving its blame. 
But at once to deſcend from the ſubje& of rhyme, 
And with poets to take up no more of your time ; 
III turn to the ſubject contain'd in your letter, 


I mean here you tell me you broke through a ® fetter: 


* Mrs. P. being from home when a letter arrived, Mr. P. 
opened, and replied to it. 


— 
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A fetter! I think I now hear you exclaim! © | 
For onte I'll not quibble with you for a name 3 
Yet fetters I'm apt to ſuppoſe night be ſaſer, 
As I find: there's but little on wafer, 
The men I now find have a talent at prying, 

Tho? ladies have only the credit of ſpying : 

But pray, my dear brother, did you ever hear 
Of a woman, /whoſe malice invented an * car, 
The knowledge of ſecrets, by that to obtain, \ 
ee pretence for infliting of pain 7. 
Had a lady committed ſo ſhocking an act, 

The whole of the ſex had been blam'd for the fact: 
For ſtill the poor women are treated with ſpleen, 
| As keen as &er flow'd from the pen of the Dean! 


* Alluding to the tyrant Dionyſius, who had a dungeon 
built in the form of an Ear, that he might overhear the 
converſation of thoſe who were confined in it. 
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I firmly believe tis a max im at ſchools, 
To teach all the boys to ſuppoſe women fools ; 

Or ſurely we ſhould not ſo frequently find, 

The men taking pains to depreciate their mind ! 
Now to prove that Dame Malice has never been able, 


To tincture my mind with one drop of her fable ; 
I'll own, that I think Madam Nature was kind, 
And in forming a Man ſhe expanded his mind ; k 
But yet Education ſo ſtrongly prevails, * 

That againſt our poor ſex they'll attend to low tales, 
If women have ſome little faults in their mind, 
"Twould ſurely be noble ſometimes to be blind: 
And'now I muſt hope that you'll kindly excuſe, 
All the faults which you'll plainly behold in my Mule! 


1 
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8 % l ve 
Mas; E — 


undo, AT THE AGE OF-SIXTY-TWO, MARRIED A YOUNG , 


MAN OF TWENTY-FIVE, AND WHO EXPRESSED MANY 


"FEARS FROM THE SABLE APPEARANCE OF THE ATMO- 


[SPHERE ON HER | WEDDING-DAY. 
f 


SUBDUE, my good lady, thoſe fears, and thoſe pains, 
Nor make yourſelf wretched, becauſe a cloud rains; 
re „ e cf rents | 
Can never add beauty to fixty-two'years ; 

Beſides, the young fwain you have choſen to wed, 
Would be ſhock'd, to behold thoſe bright orbs edg d 
| with red! | wil 
And do not ſuppoſe, tho the thunder ſhould roll, 
And the lightning ſhould flaſh from the pole to the pole; 
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That the jar in the elements e er can portend, 
A waging of war between you and your friend! 
Nor think, when the Hg that is fam'd for its honey, 
Is over—he'll tell you he married for money / 
You lay you have heard, when the fun ſheds his light, 
'Tis a ſign that the torch of young Hymen is bright ! 
Which brightneſs is meant to expreſs, that the love 
Ot thoſe who, are wedded, is true as the dove! 
To prove that ſome maxims are founded on error, 
When Eurydice bound herſelf tight by a tether, 
The torch of his godſhip emitted no ray 
And a thouſand ill omens were ſeen on that day! 
Vet none will be bold enough ſure to maintain, 
That Eurydice was not belov'd by her {wain : 
But ftill ſhould a viper take hold of your toe, 
1 will not,declare that your Orpheus would %% 
To fetch you again from the regions below !?! 
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WovrLD you the rea aſon know, good folks 


Why fortune Wheel is full of pokes? | | 


'Tis, that as many people ride, 

Kath with « place may be ſupplied ; 

That all may keep their juſt gradation, 
Nor joſtle in each other's ſtation. 

You, Charlotte, mount an Attic perch, 7 
Whilſt I, alas! am left in lurch; 


| 
| 
| 
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Vet ſtill I feel a ſtrong deſire 
To mount the wheel, a little higher ; 
But yet, ppi hays Lto „ 
8 cloſe to your ſide ; 
For as we Jog the circling race, 
With joy I'll yield the upper. place / 
For you have kindly made me feel, 


That though you're mounted on the wheel, 
Still its gradations' you'll deſcend, + * 
| To bleſs me wich the name of friend ! 
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"7 


Tho Fortune tus often poor merit neglefed, 
Now Fortis tb Tohger true worth will defpic a 
For the bandage this day was remov'd from her eyes! 


80 MISCBLLANEOUS vous. 


EPIGRAM 
WRITTEN ON THE BACK OF A PROPIL:, 


WHICH WAS SENT ro A FRIEND TO HAVE FRAMED, 


WHOSE RESEMBLANCE WAS ALSO MUCH WISHED FOR, 


SAID. Charlotte, one day, I'll endeayour to trace. 
In Elia profile, the ſmile of ber face; Nr 

If ſmiling delights you, the profile replied, 

Giye Mary your phiz—and we'll {mile fide by ſide. 


MISCELLANEOUS 'POEMS» 81 


EPIGRAM 


UPON NOT RECEIVING A LETTER AT THE 


1 EXPECTED TIME, 
b 


a a. 


Daa Charlotte, 1'm turn'd to a bubble at laſtʒ 
That-floats in a zephyr, but falls in a blaſt ; 

Then lay; will you fan me by friendſhip's ſoft breeze? 
ee 1 ſhall flcat, for my heart will know dass 
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82 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


EPIGRAM 


"UPON THE RECEIPT OF THE LETTER, 


Tun bubble, dear Charlotte, now floats in the air 
And a ſoft gentle zephyr has blown away care ; 
The ſunbeams of friendſhip now gild it with rays, 
And the bubble effulgent pans Bic the blaze ! 


F 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 83 


EPIGRAM 


A TOO SUSCEPTIBLE DISPOSITION, 


ir, WW SAID Eli to Mary, that quick feeling ſpirit, 
Which from father or mother I'm ſure you inherit, 
Let friendſhip adviſe you to try and ſubdue, 
For conquer but it, or till ſoon conquer you 


F 


UPON BEING ADVISED BY A FRIEND TO CONQUER - 


r oo fe ES YODA 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


84 MISCELLANEOUS. POEMS- 


EPIGRAM. 


REPLY, 


As oil, dear Eliza, when dropp'd on the ocean, 
Will check in an inſtant the waves' rougheſt motion; 
So the oil that's extracted fm friendſhip” s ſoft balm, 
The mind of thy friend in a moment can ca 


UE 
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EPIGRAM 


UPON M1$SS SELINA WEARING A WREATH 


OF BLUE ROSES, 


Sap Art to Nature, I ſuppoſe, 1 
'Tis thought the blooming of the roſe, 
Selina's bluſhes might outvie, 


And ſo they chang'd the roſes dye. 


* p 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


ANOTHER ON THE SAME SUBJECT. 


Tux roſes that adorn'd the fair, 
And circled round her flowing hair, 
Carnation tints had ne'er ſupply'd, 


Nor glowing colours ever dy'd. 210 


'Tis thought the flow'r diflik'd the teſt 
Of vyeing with Selina's breaſt, 


But as a colour always true, 
Defired to maſquerade in blue. 


MISCELLANEOUS! POEMS; 87 


EPIGRAM, 


ADDRESSED 


TO MISS 1 


UPON OBSERVING THAT THE AUTHORESS WAS 


EMS 2 


CIVIL TO ONE SISTER AT THE EXPENCE 
# 
OF THE OTHER, 


SELINA, my dar, never more make a pother 
About kindneſs to one at expence of another; 
Nor ever allow me to fear, or ſuppoſe, * 


You'll forget the ſoft things that I faid of the roſe. 


YES ooo r I RIP II, — 3 


88 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


EPIGRAM, 


| ADDRESSED 


TO MISS T— 


Covrp I, Eliza, copy thee, 

From many pangs I ſhould be free, 
That now torment and vex; 

W my friend, the happy art, 


— heart, 
That trifles mayn't perplex ? 


; 
I * * 
MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


EPIGRAM. 


70 | "© REPLY, 


1 


Maxx, Eliza once petition', 
That ſhe, by her, might be tuition'd 
How to ſubdue her heart ; 

"But I would have it known to Mary. 
Eliza's'never was contrary, 
Therefore requir'd no art 
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90 _ MISCELLANEOUS.' POEMS. 


EPIGRAM 
UPON RECEIVING THE - RESEMBLANCE OF 4 


FRIEND, WHICH WAS NOT THOUGHT A 


FLATTERING LIKENESS, 


No arifi, dear Charlotte, could I ever find, 
That &er could depicture the traits of the mind; 


And as your's may be view d in each turn of your face, 
No wonder the artiſt has left out ſome grace ! 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS; 


EPIGRAMS 


UPON THE PLEASURE OF BEING RELIEVED 


FROM ACUTE PAIN. 


Trovcn Orator Burke in his® Treatiſe agrees, 

That ceſſation from pain can only be eaſe ; 

Yet I who haye ſuffer'd ſharp pain without meaſure, 

Declare that 1 fee! it ſuperlative pleafure! / 
r toe! cot oi 3 

On, Burke! had you e'er but for one day been rack'd 

With the pang of a bone that was recently crack d, 

Strong arguments then, I am ſure, you'd maintain, 

To prove tis a pleaſure to get rid of pain. 


* Alluding to a paſſage of Mr. Burke on the Sublime and 
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2 190444 
EPIGRAM 
nta ox td "XN 
SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN BY 
MISS 7 


UPON THE AUTHORESS's HAVING VENTURED TO DIFtes 


IN OPINION FROM A WRITER OF EMINENCE. 


„„ eier 
But os I think — grown quite frantic ! 
Turn'd Critic too Well, I declare, 

The next thing I expeft to hear 
Is, that you think that head of thine, 

Might, as an artiſt, chance to ſhine, 

And without any more tuition, 

Send ? paintings to the Exhibition 


An art which the writer had only received a few leſſons in. 


Wa 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 93 


LINE S 
ADDRESSED 


TO MISS 1T— 


UPON HER BROTHER'S RETURN FROM THE WEST INDIES, 


IN AN ALARMING STATE OF HEALTH. 


N O pang; Eliza, eer can rend 
Thy gen ' rous feeling heart; 

But ſympathy would teach thy friend 
To bear an equal part! 


In all thy griefs I claim a ſhare, 
Can friendſhip's utmoſt power, 
Thy mind one ſenſe of forrow ſpare 

Or ſooth affliction's hour ? 


| 94 MISCELLANEOUS FOEMS, 
May Hope in radiant ſmiles be dreſt, 
And check the riſing fear, 
That would corrode thy gentle breaſt, 


And tremble in a tear! 


The glowing ſun in blaze of day 
Ott bends the roſe's head, 

When with a vertic ſcorching ray, 
It beams upon its bed ! 


Bat rd by the dee + - 
Again its ſweets exhale ; 

The pendant flow'r then ſtands upright, 

| And ſcents the paſſing gale! 


* 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS; 


May love, with ſympathy's bleſt pow'r, 
Then act like heav'n's ſoft dew ; 

And rear again the drooping flow'r 
To bloſſom in your view ! 


Tranſported to a temp'rate ſky, 

Where gentle breezes blow, 
The ſoft illumine of the eye 

Shall beam a brighter glow ! 

url f. 

But if that breaſt is doom'd to ſmart, 
If thou muſt ſuffer care, ; 
May reſignation teach thy heart 

To riſe above defpair ! 


F) 
n 
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10 


Mxs. H 


WITH A MINCED PIE ON CHRISTMAS- DA. 
Dy 1537; 


er 


nan mother Lhnns hand you fo; 
All ſhould eat pies on Chriſtmas-day, 
If they good luck would know ; 
Then may my pie propitious be, 
And baniſh ill luck far from thee, 
And ev'ry ſenſe of woe | 


— 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 97 
From each ingredient may'ft thou find 
Some charm that ſhall inſpire thy mind, 
With pleafing expeftation ; 
The plumbs, I hope, will ſweeten life, 
And prove an antidote to ſtrife, 


The ſuet, its component part, 

May it prove marrow to thy heart, | 
And ſoften every care; 

And may its acid only ſhew, 

That whilſt we're ſtation'd here below, 
We all muſt have our ſhare ! | 


Vor, I.  . 


98 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


But may the ſpirit have the pow'r 
To animate the ſocial hour 
With briſk and gay ſenſation ; 
And may the ſpice poſſeſs the art 
To add new vigour to thy heart, 
And lengthen its pulſation ! 
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WRITTEN UPON PERUSING 
Mz. KEATE's ACCOUNT 


OF THE 
Y . 


Hume · ſays, was a. man who had circled around 
The globe, to declare, that a race he had found 

Of mortals, whoſe minds were ſo very refin'd, 

That any herſelf would be fore'd to be blind; 
Such wonderful ſtories, he drily relates, 

Would never gain credit in Engliſhmen's pates 
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100 *MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


As well might he hope, was he once to declare, 

He had ſeen a centaur flying ſwift through the air, 
The fabulous tale would be thought to be juſt, 
And that people would take all his ſtories on truſt, 
Yet in Willſon's account of Pelew we are told 

Of men, who were form'd in ſo perfect a mould, 
That their conduct emitted ſo brilliant a light,— 
He feurcely could credit his orbits of fight : 

Was Hume now alive he might think the tale fiction, 
But yet he'd admire Keate's poliſh of diftion ! 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMSs: 101 
r, | 
LINES 
. ADDRESSED 
TO A LADY, 
uno WAS EVER PRONE TO PROFESS FRIENDSHIP, BUT 
UTTERLY INCAPABLE OF FEELING THE SENTIMENT, 
l, 


Or had it not been quite ſo broad or ſo long, 
It ne er had been able to compaſs its end, 

Or make me ſuppoſe you were form- d for a friend 
Lorenzo, who heard me ſo moving complain, 
Requeſted my ſorrows I'd try to reſtrain ; 

Said he, 1 muſt tell ye that lady's whole race is, 
Like Janus, adorn'd with a couple of faces; 
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102 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 
With one they expreſs whatſoever is kind, 
With t'other diſcover the turn of your mind ; 
And if o'er your ſecrets they can but prevail, 
They tell their next neighbour the whole of the tale! 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 103 


LINES 
ADDRESSED 


TO Mas, K 


Tun heart that's weigh'd down. by oppreſſion 
and woes, | 
Its ſorrows can never exprels ; 
Yet the ſympathy drop, which in uniſon flows, 
Seems to leſſen the pang of diſtreſs ! 


Though expreſſions of gratitude ne'er can return - 
The debt which your friendſhip can claim ; 

Yet till till this heart is inclos'd in an urn, 
Twill expand at the ſound of your name 


104 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


By fortune depriv d of the bleſſing to prove, 
All the grateful ſenſations that flow, 

Froma breaſt that owes moreto your friendſhip and loye, 
Than the mines of Peru could beſtow ! 


Your kindneks and friendſhip this heart has reliev'd, 

Add has check'd the approach of a ſigh, 

E'er it ſprang from a breaſt which aMiRtion has griev'd, 
And arreſted the tear in the eye! 


May your lic he en her üs oy you beftow, 

With ſorrow's rough gale never heave, S. 

Nor the tear of diſtreſs from your eyelids e er flow, . | 
Nor your mind have occaſion to grieve ! 


ove, 


MISCELLANEOUS” POEMS- 105 


LINES 
ADDRESSED 


wHo, WITH THE WARMEST PROFESSIONS OF AFFECTION, 
PRESENTED THE AUTHORESS WITH A LOCK OF HAIR 
IN A KING," THOUGH SHE WAS AT THE SAME TIME 


INSIDIOUSLY EN DEAVvOURINO TO UNDERMINE HER IN 


THE OPINION OF HER FRIENDS, 


| 


Oro Jupiter once was as fly as a fox, 


| And ſhut all the evils tight down in a box ; 


To Madam Pandora this box then was giv'n, 

Who poſted to earth from the region of heav'n,— 
Another Pandora, I find, has been ſent, 

To praftiſe her arts with as bad an intent; 
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106 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


But inſtead of a box ſhe chuſes to bring 
Her evils, tight-bound with ſome hair in a ring; 
The hair, which was nearly allied to the brain, 


Receiv'd from the union the pow'r to give pain; 
And imparted a pang fo ſevere to my heart, 
I was forc'd to apply to that all-healing art 
Call'd friendibip, fo fam'd for fubduing of woes, 


And huſhing the cares of the breaſt to repoſe ; : 
With ſympathy's balm, the kind gentle maid, 
Attended the ſummons, and flew to my aid. 8 


ke told me Pandora's malevolent power 


Would fade like the bloſſom that blooms in a flow'r: 
Said I to the goddeſs, compare not her mind | 
To a flow'r that perfumes by its ſweetneſs the wind. 
There's one, ſaid the goddeſs, that blooms in the glade, 
Which is known by the name of the deadly nightſhade. 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 107 


LINES 


WRITTEN WHILST THE AUTHORESS WAS LA- 


BOURING UNDER A VERY PAINFUL ILL- 


NESS, AND A SEVERE MORTIFICATION., 


Taz humid vapours that now float in air, 
The fable curtains that the ſkies o erſpread, 

Seem to invite that chilling fend, Deſpair, 
And baniſh Hope far from this aching head ! 


Oh ſmiling Goddeſs of the Anchor, ſay, | 
| Why art thou now an alien to my breaſt ? 1 
e Why am I now depriv'd that glowing ray, | | 
. That oft has made me in idea bleſt ? 


108 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS 


Though I have bath'd in Mis'ry's ebon ſtream, 
Though oft this heart from poignant grief has bled 
Yet has thy genial animating gleam 

| Shed its 4 rays around my head ! 


But now, alas ! adit proſpetts riſe, 
Which flatt'ring fancy decks in gay attire, 

My hopes of bliſs are center'd in the ſkies, 
When weary nature fainting ſhall expire ! 


blech 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


DISAPPOINTMENT. 


No more ſhall Hope's delufive art, 

With promis d bliſs expand my heart, 

Though deck'd in ſweet perſuaſive ſmiles, 

II guard againſt her treach'rous wiles, 
And only wiſh for reſt ! 


For Diſappointment's frigid pow'r 


Has nipp'd the bud of Hope's ſoft flow'r, 


Nor ſufſer d it to bloom; 


* 


110 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


From fond expeftance henceforth free, 
Now Apathy, I cheriſh thee, 
And Hope's falſe joys entomb ! 


A ftranger to this anxious breaſt, 

How ſhall I woo thee to inveſt 
A ſeat to thee unknown ? 

| Drive from their manſion Hope and Fear, 
And make the houſe thy own ! 


2 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 111 


LINES 
WRITTEN ON THE 


APPROACH OF WINTER. 


No mere is Nature in rich colours dreft 
But dreary objects now around appear; 
e this troubled breaſt 
Accords in feeling with the waning year ! 


The clouds ſuſpended o'er the azure main, 
Am deeply tintur'd with a fable hue ; 

The dreary aſpect of the leafleſs plain 

Conveys a ſombre proſpeRt to the view ! 
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112 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


The echoing ſound which now attends each breeze, Wil y 
Laments the abſence of ſoft zephyr's breath ; 

No more its murmurs wave the bending trees, I 
But hollow blaſts evince its certain death ! 


Yet ſhall this ſcene ſo dreary and forlorn, 
With rip'ning bloſſoms and freſh joy appear; 

And Spring return to deck the fragrant thorn, 
In all the beauty of the riſing year 


But ſhall a Spring adorn the tranſient ſcene 
Of fable life, with a freſh wreath of flow'rs? 

Shall the dark plain be deck'd with vernal green, 
And pleaſure fmile on the fucceeding hours ? 


<5 
do 


MISCELLANEOUS FORMS: 


And ſportive Fancy then adorn the glade 
And throw a luſtre o'er the gloomy ſhade, 


Yes, vernal proſpefts ſhall once more ariſe, 


Vor. I. 


reeze, 
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IRELAND BEING DANGEROVUSLY ILL, AND THE con- 


STANT EXPECTATION OF KECEIVING LETTERS, 


An! ExpeRtation, child of pain, 
Eternal foe to reſt ; 

Why with dark phantoms fill my brain, 
Why agonize my breaſt ? 


Why thus envelope all my mind, 
With a dark fable cloud; 
Why ev'ry bebe of plegfure bind. 
In Fears deſtruRtive ſhroud ? 
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| A 
' K R * | 'N 
Oh! Expectation, ſpeed thy flight, | L 
To ſome leſs anxious breaſt ; I 
For each ſucceeding day and night 
The manſion's more unbleſt ! 
Y \ 1 OE OY 
Or if thou art reſolv'd to ſtay, 
In the forlorn abode ; 


Bring Hope, with her enliv ning ray, 1 8 


To cheer the dreary road ! 


_ X | 0 
5 | 


A mind that droops with dread 


And let her check the ſenſe of fear, 
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116 MISCELLANEOUS FORMS, 


o tux” 
BIRTH=DAY © 
TS PORN 

A YOUNG LADY, 
WHO ENTERED ON HER SIXTEENTH YEAR ON THE 


THIRD or MARCH, | 


[ 


Tux herild of the Spring appears, 
In Winter's fable hue; © 
And ſcarce the timid ſnow-drop rears 
I hai wminiendidnt i 
th df woods torts | 


But may thy ſpring of life bi ebend, 
With every vernal jo, 

And may no chilling blaſt be found, 
Thy pleaſures to deſtroy ! 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


And as on life's tempeſtuous ſea, 
My dear Louiſa fails, ' - 
May ev'ry Zephyrus breeze agree, 
To waft her gentle gales! | 


May ſoft Content, with placid eye, 
And flowing azure veſt ; 

Leave her lov'd manſion in the ſky, 
And dwell within her breaſt ! 


May Fortune, with a ſtore of wealth, 
A tide of joy beſpeak ; 

. 
Long mantle on her check 
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118 MISCELLANEOUS vous. 
| May Friendſhip's animating beams 
Long ſhed a genial ray, 

And by the radiance of its gleams 

Illumine all her way ! 


| May Pleaſure in her airy round, 
With flow'rs her path adorn ; 
And may the roſe for once be found 
Without its uſual thora! 


MISCELLANEQUS roEMus. 


00. N 
Aavprese © 


TO FORTUNE. 
blues 


- 


Tossn by the adverſe ſtorms of Fate, 
And cruſh'd by Fortune's wheel ; 

The heart that a to be great, 
Has greatly learnt to feel! 


And as it feels the chilling wind, © 
Beneath its rage it bend, 
And finds the vigour of the mind 
On Fortune's ſmiles depends ! 


149 
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Would ſhe but deign one ſmile to ſhed, 
To cheer the dreary way, 
And ſpread her luſtres oer my head, 


Or tinge it with her ray; 


In Lethe's ſtream my cares ſhould lave, 
My little bark ſhould fail 


And I would Fortune hail ! 


With humble cottage ſeat, 
To grace the calm retreat ! 


4 . 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMSs 121 


If I've ſufficient to ſupply 
The daily wants I need, | 
And power to ſooth Affliction's ſigh, 
This will be bliſs indeed 
That bliſs this heart is form'd to feel, 
For minds oppreſs d by care, 
If forrow'is too deep to heal, 
By lympathy they ſhare ! 
1 
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TO CAPTAIN RIO, 


UPON HEARING THE ACCOUNT OF HIS MAGNANIMoOvs 


CONDUCT, WHEN COMMANDER OF THE, GUARDIAN, 


In 


IF recording of deeds which tranſcendantly glow, 
And exceed all the limits of praiſe, | 

A portion of Fame had the power to beſtow, 

I then might aſpire to the bays; 


Might expett from the garland thy temple entwines, 
To receive a few leaves as a boon; 
For the ſun's brilliant ray which effulgently ſhines, 


At night may be traced in the moon. 


ous 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


If coolneſs of courage, collection of mind, 
Deſerve to be graced with renown, 

Thy name in the annals of Fame we ſhall find, 
Attended by Honot's bright crown ! -- 


In ages to come thy exploits ſhall be told, 
And Aſtoniſhment lend them her ear; 
For the feats which were practis d by heroes of old, 
When compar'd=—will but trifling appear! 
Theylibetsld;when Deſpair haddepreſs'dthewhole/ crew, 

And Deſtruſtion had-lurk'd in the wave, 


When Fear's frighten'd form her loud trumpet firſt blew,” «| 


And ſounded a knell to the grave! 
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124 MISCEELANEOUS POEMS. 


That ſound which appall'd other ſpirits with dread, 
Thy courage ſcem'd more to inſpire ; 

And the mountains of ice which the ocean o'erſpread, 
Augmented the glow of thy fire! 


They'll be told, that the moon in ſucceſſion had wan d 
| Ere the danger decreas'd, or the veſſel had gain'd 
An aſcendancy over the tide! 


They'll be told, that thy condut was gilded with praiſe, 

That applauſe all thy actions has crown'd, 
That thy temples are circled by garland of bays, 

And thy name—arnidſt heroes is found ! 
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* "EDWARD axv ELV &. 


A TALE. 


Wurxk Avon winds its flowing tide, 
dure beauties grew, 

And where its waters gently glide, 
Her earlieſt breath ſhe drew ! | 

The op' ning beauties of the morn 

Could not with her compare ; 

The lily, or the bloſſom d thorn, 

Were never half ſo fair ! 


126 1 
The virtues that in her repos' d, 
Were more refulgent bright, 
Than when the Cynthian queen diſclos' 
The luſtres of her light. 
LIAT & 
Near to Elvira's natal ſeat, 
A ſtately manſion roſe, 
Alcatiderowa'dthe grand rebel, M 
And there would oft repoſe. 
And there he ſaw-the beauteous roſe 
Adorn her father's bower ; 
He faw—and-loſt his calm repoſe, 
For love uſurp'd a power. 


— 


— ——— — 


P - 
— xg 


2 — __ 


3 2 N 


A 


MISCELLANEOUS. POEMS; 127 


1 
** 


ns 
1 
4 % 
j 
1 

5 

7 


The virtues that improve our race, 
Alcander never knew; , 

But ev'ry vice that could diſgrace, | 1 
Within his boſom grew! 0 1 2 
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Too well he / Alphonſo's heat 
By 3 confin'd ; 

And fo he choſe by ſubtle art, 
To wit his fordid mind! | 
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I know, faid: he, the blooming fair F 
My offers will decline: 1 
But if ber father's praiſe I ſhare, CINE {1 
She muſt, ſhe ſhall be mine! 
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Now to her father V/Il repair, 
And feed his well-Known pride; 

And aſk him to beſtow the fair, - 
To be my blooming bride. 


Let not (ſaid he) thy lovely maid, 
„ With charms L think divine, 
RR 
« Which ought in courts in ſniine! 


| ® No dow's Hehn bv ach u pee 
« But will a fortune give: 
« Then let thy daughter bleks theſe eyes, 
« For her alone I live!?! 


M 


gilded treach'rous bait, 
| 'rous 
. Wien ln 
Caught thus replied, . 
1 
. & I join Elvirs's 5 
« To thee COTE 
ſhe bride 
« And 


Wer this gentle breaſt, 
Te? a 
8 ** 
Yet +108 = 
FEY LG 
By Edward's image 
+ corricth menanded. 


| Kate, 
Edward, born to pomp and 
TT 
Nor ou 
* of renown! 
In annals 
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| Said Edward, „ When this humble name, 
«© My martial deeds ſhall raiſe ; 
« And when the cheering voice of Fame 
4 Shall deck theſe brows with bays, 


Then ſhall my lov'd Elvira's praiſe, 
% More joy than honor give; 

« And then my hopes I'll fondly raiſe, 
That ſhe for me will live.“ 


At length the trumpet”s ſounding voice 
|  Call'd Edward to depart z 
He ſought the object of his choice, 


And claſp'd her to his heart! 
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The cheerful trumpet's martial ſound 
| Call'd forth Elvira's fears, 
And Edward ſaw the mourner drown'd 
In agonizing tears ! 


Said he, Elvira, I confeſs, 

=” The greateſt ills I'd bear, 

To ſpare thy breaſt the leaſt diſtreſs, 
Or ſhield thy mind from care! 


© But oh! ſubdue the anxious fear, 
Which Fancy's form ſupplies ; . 
Nor let the ſoft pellucid tear, 
« Bedew thoſe lovely eyes! 
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A Soon, ing Etvitny/ re ſhall: mech,” 
Thy Edward crowd with-bays, 

Shall lay the laurels at thy feet, 
And cheer thy future days!” | 


The ſilver moon's reflected light 

| Had thrice illum'd the ſkies 

Since Edward had engag'd in fight 
To gain the glorious prize, /- | 


* 


When firſt Alcander's well-judg'd art, 
© Young Edward's claim outweigh'd ; 
And when Alphonlo's iton heart | | 

Agreed to {ell the maid! ' 
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Alphonſo ſought the verdant bow” rs, 
Where Innocence and Truth 
Had form'd a wreath of laurel flow'rs 

To crown her fav*rite youth ! 


„ Will not (add ſhe) my father ſhare 
The joy that gilds this breaſt ? 
« The Gods have made True Worth their care, 

And his Elxira's bleſt! 


My abſent Love will ſoon be here, 
« And ev'ry care alluage, = 

* My Edward, in his bright career, 
„ The Heftor of this age!” 
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“Elvira, I much diſapprove 
That wreath,” Alphonſo cried; 

4 Alcander now muſt be thy love, 
* And thou his grateful bride ; 


« Tranſported to a diff rent ſcene, 
« My child in courts ſhall ſhine, 
«/Reſplendent, as Britannia's queen, 
1 And ev'ry bliſs be thine ; 


© But as to Edward, ſhould bright Fame 
« With wreaths his temples bind; 
Ves I declare Elvire's name bus 
« To his ſhall ne er be join'd!” 
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But who Elvira's grief ſhall ſpeak, 
Deſcribe the riſing ſigh, 

Or paint the lily on her cheek, 
That chaſed the roſe's dye! 


Then lowly bending on her knee, 
If e'er thy child un dear; 

4 Revoke the fatal dread decree, 
* That fills her ſoul with fear! 


The vows which were to Edward giv'n, 
« My much-lov'd fire approv'd; | 
e are regiſter'd in Heav'n, 

* And cannot. be abſolv'd!“ 
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No hear the purpoſe of my breaſt, 
«© And mark thy father's will, 

* Before to-morrow's ſun ſhall reſt, 
4 Beneath the riſing hill, 


« The Fates that rule Elvira's life, 
« United ſhall conſpire, 

& To fix her as Alcander's wife, 

And light the nuptial fire l“ 


He bid, but ahl The fpeech' was vain, 
And ſcarce had reach'd her ear; 

When madneſs ſtruck her tortur'd brain, 

Dreſt in the form of Fear! 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 137 
Inſtant ſhe roſe, and with a flight, 
Swift as a courſer, flew ; 
And darting from Alphonſo's fight, 
Eſcap'd his wond'ring view | 


Alarm and horror f11'd his breaft, 
And piercing through a ſhade, 

Noe image ſtood confeſt, 
Upon an open glade ! 
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Stood and contemplated the tide, 
Which at its margin flow'd; 
Then to her Edward fondly figh'd, 
And then purſued the road: 
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Scarce had ſhe meaſur'd half a mile, | 
When with a frantic rave! 

& I find,” faid ſhe, © my Edward's iſle 
Lies buried in this wave! 


J come, my love, oh Edward ſave !” 


Then with a fatal leap, 
Elvira found an early grave, Ce 
And everlaſting ſicep! 4 
| or! 
1 
x The 
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LINES 
ADDRESSED 


To Ma 8. 6—.— 


IN REPLY TO A LETTER WHICH PROFESSED THE INSEN· 
SIBILITY OF HER HEART TO ALL 


[ YARTHLY HAPPINESS. 


Covi the oil that's extracted from ſfympathy's balm, 


Affuage all the pangs of thy breaſt ; 
Or had it the pov r all thy ſorrows to calm, 
To a gentle ſenſation of reſt ; 


The wounds of thy heart with the balm I would cloſe, _ 
And envelope thy griefs in a ſhroud ; 

Thy breaſt ſhould become one ſoft ſcene of repoſe, 

And the ſun ſhould diſperſe ev'ry cloud! 


YL TIS IF 
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| But alas! T much fear that oft fympathy's pow! 
No fuck ſolace is deſlin'd to bring 

Yet daily remember December's dark hour 
Is forgot in the morning of ſpring ! 


Remember, my Kind, ide the tempaſt which blows 
And the waves that tremendouſly roar ; 

In a fewfleeting hours all their fury diſcloſe, 
And a zephyr chen breathes on the ſhore ! 


The Spring of thy life was one ſoft gentle gale, 

Tho' a ſtorm has defac'd the fair ſcene 
of Sutimer—I truſt that the face of the vale 
Will in Autumn be verdantly green / 
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\nd thy breaſt then become the fix'd manſion of joy, 
remain, | 


And ſorrow no longer 
That's been render'd more perfect by pain. 


i tender ſenſation of h ii to droy, 


4 
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TTY We 
INVOCATION 


10 


SLEEP. 


Tunov bet afluager of all pain, 
e compoling reign, 
And ſooth this weary head; 
* Shed thy Lethenean vapour round, 
And as it riſes from the ground, 
Each troubled thought o erſpread ! 
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Compole this poignant ſenſe of ee, bs 
And let me breathe a drowſy air, "8. 4 

And fink in eaſe to reſt; | ö | 
With poppy bands my temples bind, [#1 


And fo deſtroy this feeling mind, 4 
And far too anxious breaſt ! ie 


The Theban balſam hither bring, 

Point out ſome plant or well-known ſpring, 
That can all grief deſtroy ; 

That when the fable gloom of night 

Shall throw a veil—and ſhade the light, 
I then may taſte of joy ! 
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And Fancy decks each ſcene, 
With garlands made of choiceſt flow'rs, 
That ſprang from amaranthine bowrs, 

That then adorn each green! 
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